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TheHiltoyyef KtngLe&r, 

Affliftiou till it do cry out it felfe 

Enough, enough, and dye: that thing you fpeakc of, 

I tooke it for a man: often would he fay 
The fiend, the fiend, he led me to that place. 

Edg. Bare, free, and patient thoughts ; but who comes hcere. 
The iafer feufe will nere accommodate his maiftcr thus, 

Enter Lear mad. 

Lear. No. they cannot touch me for coyning, I am the King 
himfelfe. 

Edg.O thou fide piercing fight, 

Lear .Nature is aboue Art in that refpe&, therms your prefle- 
liioney. That fellow handles his bow like aCrow-keeper, draw 
me a clothiers yard. Looke,lookc,a Moufc ; peace, peace, this 
tolled cheefe will do it. Thcr’s my gantlet, lie proue it on a Gy- 
ant, bring vp the browne bits. O well flowne birde in the ayrc . 
Hagh,giue the word. 

Edg. Sweet Margerum. 

Lear. Paflc, 

Clo. I know that voice, f. 

Lear . Ha ConoriH , ha Regan , they flatter’d me like a dogge,and 
told me I had white haircs in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there ; to fay I and no to all I faide : I and no too was no good 
Diuinity. When the raine came to wet me once, and the windto 
make me chatter, when the thunder wouldnot peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them, there I fmelt them out : goe too, they 
are not men of their words, they told mee I was cucry thing, tis 
a lye, I am not arguc-proofe. ■ 

Gloft. The tricke of that voyce I doe well remember, ift not 
the King i . 

Lear I, cuery inch a King: when Ido flare fee how the fubieft 
quakes : I pardon that mans life, w'hat was thy caufe, Adulterie? 
thou (halt not dye for adultery: no r the wren goes toot, andthc 
fmall guilded flye do letcherin my fight ; lct copulation thriue. 
For <j Ufters baftard fon was kinder to his father then my daugh- 
ters got tweenc the lawfull fhefts, toot Luxury, pell mell, for I 
want fouldiers. Behold yon fimpring dame, whofc face between 
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The History of King Lear, 
r 1 r.r^facreth fnow, that minces vertue, and do fhake the 

fichew, nor thefoyled Horffe 

,,’.o« «Uh a more riotous appetite : do»nefWhe vr.fle 
goes toot vviu women an abGUe> but to thc girdle 

fVr^ods inherit, beneath is all the fiends, theres Hell, theres 
^ ot , 1 8 - theres the fulphury pit, burning, lcaldtng,ftcnch,con- 
darkncffe 5 t P 0 ah pah:Giuemcc an ounccof Ciuet, 

thee. 


thC GkO let me kiffe that hand 

ru £d g^eat world fltold fo weare 

out to naught,do you k n °™ .^,*11 enough dofl thou fquiny on 

hw brMli 

% I would not take this from report, it ts,& my hart breaks 
at it, 

Lear. Read. 

money in your purfc? your eyes are in a heauy cafe, your put ffc 
in a light; yet you fee how this world goes ? 

man may fee how the world goes with 

no eyes. Looke with thy cares, fee how yon lufttce raies ^PP°* 
yonfimple theefe : hearkc in thy care handy dandy, which v the 
theefe.which is the luftice. Thou haft feenc a farmers dog barke 
atabegger, 

£ 2 . Afld the creature ruu from the cur> There tho» m%* 
behold the great image of Authoritie, a dogge.fobad in office. 
Thou Rafeall Beadle hold thy bloody Mod ; 
that whore? ftrip thine owne backe, t hy ooc . ^ e . 

her in that kind for which thou whtpfther. The vfurerha * 

corner, through tattered ragges fmall vices do appear.jRob^ 




